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A Secret of the Midway Plaisance. 


REWARD, $50,000. 

Jennings & Compton, Attorneys at Law, 
Trafalgar Square, 

London, England. 

The abovo reward will be promptly paid to any one giving 
information leading to tho finding of a young boy by the 
name of Tyler Edgar Wilson, who suddenly disappeared 
from London on the first day of June, 187 — . The following 
iH a detailed deseription of young Wilson : Age, eight years ; 
height, about four feet, nino inches ; color of eyes, dark blue ; 
complexion, fair. Master Wilson when last seen wore a 
light suit of cheviot, a white shirt with raffled front, patent 
leather shoes. Ho also had with him a small gold watch 
upon which his name was engraved and on the inner side 
was his mother’s picture. 

For further particulars, appply to 

JENNINGS & COMPTON, 

Attorneys at Law, 

Trafalgar Square, 

London, England. 

The above startling notice appeared some years ago 
in the London papers, and the entire English Capital 
was immediately aroused. Every one knew the 
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Wilsons, their ancestral line could be traced back to 
time immemorial ; their mansion was one of the most 
elegant in all London and was noted for the hospitality 
and generosity of its owner. 

Mr. Elbert Wilson, whose son had so suddenly dis- 
appeared, and whose wife had died only a year before, 
was in his sixtieth year, and the additional shock of 
his only child, who was the sole heir to the wealthy 
Wilson estate, almost crazed him. I had known him 
for many years, and to him my father owed his start 
in his business career. 

At the time of young Wilson’s disappearance I was 
eighteen years of age. I had often read of the adven- 
tures and exploits of daring men who had stolen the 
children of wealthy people and retained them to reap 
a large reward. 

I suggested to Mr. Wilson that such might be the fate 
of his son. The old gentleman, who was pondering 
over his great loss, suddenly gazed at me and said in 
an almost inaudible tone : 

“ Young man, I have thought of everything. I have 
believed that he was kidnapped ; I have believed that 
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ho was drowned ; then, again, that he was acciden- 
tally run over, yes, everything, but for God’s sake, 
why have I not received some tidings from him ! ” 

I hardly knew what reply to make, for Mr. Wilson’s 
tone had fairly unnerved me. There before me sat a 
man who had everything that Art and Nature could 
supply, living in the most luxurious stylo, everything to 
gratify, and now suddenly as miserable as the poorest 
beggar of a London highway. I looked at the old 
gentleman and discovered that the team were stream- 
ing down his furrowed cheeks I tried to enter a word 
of consolation, when he sprang to his feet, exclaiming 
with emotion ! 

“Young ipan, I will find that child if I have 
to spend my entire fortune. I have put tho matter 
in the hands of my attorneys, Messers. Jennings 
& Compton, who have correspondents in every largo 
city of the world. They have employed a corps of 
detectives, and have set to work in a most satisfactory 
manner, and assured me they will find my boy within 
a very short time.” 

When Mr. Wilson had finished I suggested that if 
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agreeable to him I would work upon the case myself, 
with the express stipulation that I should not be known 
in the matter, and should be retained without com- 
pensation. I had felt under obligations to the Wil- 
sons, and would only be endeavoring to compensate 
them for their many kindnesses to my father, and, 
indeed to me. 

“ My dear boy," continued Mr. Wilson, “ I would 
most gladly have you do anything you could to assist in 
finding my dear child, and so far as your not being com- 
pensated for your services, I shall not only give you the 
reward of $50,000, as advertised by Jennings & Comp- 
ton, but shall give you $50,000 additional — anything 
to find my child.” 

« Well, Mr. Wilson,” I continued, “ I shall enter upon 
this work at once, and we shall not quarrel about any 
compensation, but I shall make this case my sole duty.” 

The old gentleman wiped his moistened eyes, and 
walked with me to his front door. As I was about to 
leave him he took from his pocket a small photograph 
which he gave me. 
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“ This,” he said, “ may assist you somewhat in your 
efforts ; guard it carefully.” 

I assured him I would do so. 

“ Let me know everything of your steps in this 
matter,” continued Mr. Wilson, “and, if need be, em- 
ploy any one you suggest to assist you.” 

“ I will go home atouce,” I replied, “ raapoutmy course 
of action, and call on you to-morrow morning at ten 
o’clock. Until then, adieu.” 

So saying, tho old gentleman shook my hand and 
embraced me, and cried as if his heart would break. 
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CHAPTER II. 

<3|p^>0 those of my readers who have passed through 
a severe nervous excitement I need not attempt 
V ^ to explain my feeling as I strode along towards 
my home ; but to those who have always had 
the happiness of pursuing the even tenor of their way, 
unmolested by the many vicissitudes of life and not 
encountering ever and anon some terrible calamity, 
sickness and death itself, I wish to address a few 
remarks before drifting further. It had always been 
my fortune to possess an abundance of life’s goods. 
Educated in tho highest schools of London and grad- 
uating at Paris, I returned to my native city and 
entered into business with my father, with whom I 
soon became associated as junior partner. Our factories 
were supplying the Old and New Worlds with all 
kinds of silken goods and we employed several hun- 
dreds of hands, including clerks, etc. I was really 
manager of the entire business. Mr. Wilson’s un- 
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bounded kindness towards my father and myself, and 
my desire to, in some manner, show my gratitude, had 
set me, as I promised him, devise some plan for as- 
certaining the whereabouts of his lost son. And it did 
not take me long to do so. Knowing that the Fall 
trade would soon be opening and that our drummers 
would be leaving for the large cities, I conceived the 
idea of making each of them an assistant in my little 
detective scheme, instructing them in all details, and 
giving to each one a copy of the photograph of young 
Wilson, at the same time enjoining the strictest secrecy 
in their workings. I had told my father of my plan 
and made arrangements by which I should start for 
Paris. 

Hardly had the morning dawned when I arose, par- 
took of a slight breakfast, and directed my footsteps 
to Mr. Wilson’s residence. As I knocked at the door, 
the old gentleman came out saying : 

“ Good morning ; I have been watching for you.” 

“ Why,” I replied, “ do you know it’s but eight o’clock, 
and I promised to call at ten ; but could not wait, I 
was so anxious to see you and tell you my plan.” 
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“Ah, yes, but I did not have a moment’s sleep last 
night and really did not know the hour ; I can do 
nothirig but think and think. For God’s sake do some- 
thing to restore my boy to me ; ” and the poor man 
sank back in his chair with a death-like pallor upon 
his face. 

“ Well, now, Mr. Wilson, we have a plan that will 
certainly do some good. I have instructed each one of 
our drummers to act as a sort of a detective. You 
know they start in a few days to work up the Fall 
trade and can be of wonderful assistance to us in look- 
ing for Tyler. You know my belief is that he is not 
in London. I really think ho is in Paris, and I have 
arranged with Father so I can go to that city within a 
few days and intend to work there upon my plan, 
keeping you advised daily of my action.” 

“ Well,” interrupted Mr. Wilson, “ you seem to talk 
most hopefully. God grant that your efforts will be suc- 
cessful, and I shall certainly die a happy man. The plan 
that you have suggested is certainly a novel one and 
will undoubtedly be of some service. Whatever you 
need to defray tho expenses incident to it, please let 
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mo pay. I most assuredly do not wish you to under- 
take this matter and spend money without being re- 
imbursed, and ” 

“ Mr. Wilson,” I interrupted, “I consider that whatever 
I can do for you is simply a return of gratitude. Father 
has often told me of your goodness and kindness to- 
wards him ; for myself, I can never repay you for your 
generosity towards me. I shall, however, attempt to 
make some return, and intend devoting every moment 
of my time in assisting in the search for your son ; and, 
now, with your sanction, I shall commence upon the 
plan I have suggested.” 

“ My sanction ! ” exclaimed Mr. Wilson, “ that you 
have without a doubt, and may God bless your steps.” 

It was now 10 o’clock, and as I had written to my 
confidential clerk to meet me at my house at 10:30 I 
took my departure, promising to return by the next 
morning, 
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CHAPTER III. 



S I was entering my house, I was accosted by a 
Frenchman, evidently about forty years of age. 
“ Good morning,” ho commenced ; have I the 
pleasure of addressing Mr. Park ? ” 

“ That is my name, -sir,” I replied. 

“ Well, I have a letter of introduction to you, from 
Mr. E. Cabel Slavin of Paris,” continued the French, 
man, at the same time drawing a letter from his inner 
coat pocket. 

I read the letter introducing Monsieur Andre Le 
Dreux, “ a gentleman of high social and financial 


standing, starting on a pleasure trip, combined with 
business, in London.” 

Excusing myself for a moment, I wont into my study. 

« Well, I did not expect to be so long away,” I re- 
marked,' addressing my confidential clerk. “ I will see 
you in a few moments. There is a gentleman waiting 
for me in the parlor. He has just come from Paris, 
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with n letter of introduction from my old friend, Slat- 
tery.” 

“ Why is that fellow in there?” askcd-Mr. Pixley. 
(That was my clerk’s name.) 

“Yes, I told him to wait a few moments when I 
would return.” 

“ Well, said Pixley, “ he has been waiting here for 
about an hour, and I imagined you had employed 
him to writo your biography. He asked me question 
after question — where you had your office, when you 
commenced business, your age, how many clerks you 
employed, your full name, your father’s full name, and 
Heaven knows what not ! Don’t you know that man 
looks like Sellers who left London some ten or twelve 
years ago, between two daj's, and I really believe ho 
wears a wig. You take particular notice of him and 
see if his eyebrows, moustache and hair are not all 
different in color. I was particularly impressed by his 
accent ; it really seemed assumed.” 

ell, 1 ixley, you have made a rather minute 
description of the Frenchman. I will go and see him 
and.return in a few minutes.” 
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Entering the parlor, Mr. Le Dreux arose and shook 
hands with •me, remarking: 

« Well, I feel that I have known you for years ; it 
seems that I must have seen you in 1 aris. 

“ No,” I replied, “ I don’t remember seeing you in 
Paris, though I annually visit that city. 

Mr. Le Dreux had seated himself directly in front of 
a large mirror, and I had been thinking all the time 
of Pixley’s remark of the wig and hair, and I had soon 
become convinced that Pixley was correct in his sur- 
mise. The Frenchman undoubtedly wore a wig. His 
eyebrows were very dark; his moustache lighter- 
while the hair was of an auburn hue. 

« Well,” I commenced, “ you left Mr. Slattery in 

Paris ? ” 

“Yes; I saw him the day I embarked. Pie in- 
formed me that he would probably be over to London 
in a week or two and would call on you.” 

“ Mr. Park,” continued the Frenchman, “ I have come 
to see you upon a matter of great importance. You 
have no doubt heard of the sudden and mysterious 
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disappearance of a young boy by the name of Tyler 
Edgar Wilson, of your city ? ” 

“Yes,” I replied, “I have heard of it, and have 
only this morning seen the poor father, who is nearly 
dead with grief at the loss of his child.” 

“Yes,” continued Mr. Le Dreux, “it is a very sad 
thing. I was first informed of it through the news- 
papers, where I noticed the article by the attorneys 
having charge of the case. I presume the lad has 
been kidnapped by some parties knowing the immense 
wealth of his father, and are endeavoring to get a bie 
reward.” 

“ Well,” I suggested, “ don’t you think a reward of 
fifty thousand dollars is sufficient?” 

The Frenchman gave a little hectic cough, as though 
lie was trying to save time in which to gather thoughts 
for reply. 

“Oh, yes— why— well,” he finally stammered ; “I 
should have said that .some one who does not know 
of the large reward offered is retaining the boy.” 

“ I don’t know, indeed ; but it seems to me anyone 
holding him for that purpose would certainly watch 
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the newspapers; and then, again, notices of the re- 
ward have been conspicuously displayed throughout 
London.” 

As I finished talking I noticed that Mr. Le Dreux 
had taken the small charm dangling from his watch- 
chain and held it fixedly towards me, not noticing that 
I was at the time observing him. 

“ Do you know,” he commenced, “ I should like very 
much to meet Mr. Wilson, the unfortunate father of 
the missing boy ? I have somehow had a desire to 
assist in working on this case.” 

“ Indeed,” I said; “ and have you come to London 
for that purpose?” 

“ Well, not exactly ; but I thought that I might be 
of some service in tho matter, and not knowing any 
one in London, requested my friend, Mr. Slattery, to 
give me a letter of introduction to a friend of his. 
He suggested that he knew you very well and that' 
your acquaintance with London would be of great as- 
sistance to me.” 

Here was a most novel thing. A man whom 1 had 
never seen before, from the French Capital, and visit- 
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ing me to interest himself in the search of a young 
boy, who, like myself, he did not know. Pausing for a 
moment (for I really had to reflect upon the strange 
occurrence before me) I looked into the eyes of the man. 

“ Mr. Le Dreux, do you know anything about this 
case — have you ever seen young Tyler Wilson?” I 
asked. 

“ Certainly not. I have not the slightest acquaint- 
ance with the Wilsons — never knew them. I have 
become interested in the young boy through sympathy 
for his poor parents, for I am sure they are heart- 
broken.” 

“ Well,” I continued, “I should like very much to have 
you see Mr. Wilson, and if you will call this afternoon, 
we will go together, at four o’clock.” 

“ Perfectly satisfactory,” replied Mr. Le Dreux, and he 
bowed himself out promising to be prompt in keeping 
his engagement. 
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Chapter IV. 

(5p\l?P0N entering my study, I discovered that 
Pixley had gone to sleep on the sofa. Arous- 
ing him, ho opened his eyes in an enquiring 
manner, at the same time suggesting that he 
had better apologize for taking a nap during business 
hours. 

“ That is all right,” I consoled him. “ You, no doubt, 
were made tired by that Frenchman, and I feel myself 
like dozing even as I stand here.” 

“ By the way ” — and Pixley started up — “ don’t they 
want me at the office to-day ? ” 

“ No ; I wish you, to-day, right here. I have some- 
thing that is very urgent and will require your services 
for the rest of this afternoon. But, before we proceed 
further, I wish you would go into the parlor and get 
me that Frenchman’s card ; I want to get his full name.” 
Pixley returned with the small visiting card and at 
the same time was reading a scrap of paper. 
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“Pixley, what are you trying to decipher?” 1 asked. 

“ Well, I don’t know wliat it is, but you can proba- 
bly distinguish tho letters better than I.” . 

“ Why, it is very legible, it is Tellers — A. S. Tellers,” 
I answered. 

“Great Heavens!” exclaimed Pixley, “where did 
you get that paper? ” 

“Why, you just gave it to me. Didn’t you bring it 
in with that Frenchman’s card? What is the reason 
you are so startled ? ” 

Pixley took the slip of paper and read it again, and 
then exclaimed : 

“That name is A. S. Sellers. You remember, I told 
you that I thought that Frenchman resembled Sellers, 
who left London some years ago ? Now, there is some- 
thing very mysterious about that man, Le Dreux. Did 
you notice his hair? ” 

“Yes; I certainly did.” 

“And his accent ? Don’t you think it is assumed ? ” 

“Well, I don’t know; it was rather peculiar,” I re- 
plied. 

“ Mr. Park, have you any objection to your telling 
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mo what Mr. te Drcux called for? I am certainly in- 
terested in this matter, and I am almost certain that ho 
is the same Sellers of whom I spoke ; ” and Pixley s face 
took on a glow of excitement. 

“ Well, Pixley, to answer your question brings us to 
the point, for which I summoned you here. Of course, 
you know about the great loss Mr. Wilson has just sus- 
tained ; you know that it is to him Father owes his suc- 
cess in business, and, consequently, I also am indebted 
to him. I have promised to enlist in the duty of find- 
ing young Tyler, and for that purpose will leave for 
Paris within a few days. There is something prompt- 
ing me that the boy is not in London. I feel confident 
he has been stolen by some one who is trying to reap 
a harvest, and it will be my aim to restore the boy to 
his father, and, if possible, without one cent of reward 
to any one. I remember reading in a paper a few years 
ago of an organized body of men in Paris who were 
engaged in the nefarious business of kidnapping the 
children of rich parents and withholding them for large 
suras of money. I shall make every effort to ascertain 
the abodes of these men, and through the assistance of 
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the Police Department think I shall encounter but little 
difficulty. The Frenchman, Mr. Le Dreux, has also 
volunteered his services, and he has promised to return 
this afternoon at four for the purpose of calling with 
me to meet Mr. Wilson.” 

Pi x ley grew amazed, and sarcastically remarked that 
“ ‘A friend in need is a friend indeed.’ I certainly can- 
not understand that Frenchman or his mission. You 
say you never saw him before ? ” 

“ Well, Pixley,” I replied, “ there is the letter of intro- 
duction lie brought me.” 

Pixley’s face was a study. He could not fathom that 
Frenchman, and, I must confess, he was an enigma to 
me, also. 

“ I have devised a scheme of my own, Pixley, that 
I am going to follow with reference to the search for 
young Tyler, and think success will attend my efforts. 

I have instructed all the drummers to act in the 
capacity of detectives while away, and to report to me 
daily as to any information obtained. In this manner 
I shall have quite a corps engaged in this work. All 
my letters are to be opened by you, and you shall for- 
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ward them to me to the address I will give. Father is 
acquainted with my intention and has agreed to my 
leaving for Paris. I wish you to keep my address in 
Paris a secret, for I shall travel incognito while there. 

1 shall have all my letters forwarded to the General 
Post Office and call for them. 

“ Now, you have the particulars with which I wished 
you to be acquainted, and as I have an appointment 
with Mr. Le Dreux, I shall not detain you longer, 
and ” 

“ But,” interrupted Pixley, “ let me ask you about Mr. 
Le Dreux. He is before me every moment ; he seems 
so mysterious.” 

“ Pixley,” I replied, “ I don’t know anything about 
Le Dreux. I have not had much of an opportunity to 
judge of him. He is somewhat eccentric, I must con- 
fess. Why, don’t you know when he was talking to me, 
he suddenly held his watch charm in front of me ; I 
could not imagine what he was doing.” 

“ Did you observe the charm particularly,” inquired 
Pixley? 
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“ Yes. It was a circular ornament, of the appearance 
of gold, and had a small hole in the centre.” 

“ Well. I of course cannot be certain, Mr. Park,” con- 
tinued Pixley, “but I really believe from your descrip- 
tion that the Frenchman’s watch charm is a small 
detective kodak. I have seen them here in the city 
recently, and have read of them. I would certainly 
like to seethe one LeDreux has; what time will he be 
back?” 

“ Four o’clock.” 

“ Well, I shall go to lunch and return so as to get 
another look at the Frenchman, and if possible his 
watch charm,” and Pixley rose to go. 

“You need not trouble yourself to go out to lunch 
for we shall go together — it is now ready,” and Pixley 
and I entered the dining-room, where we did justice to 
our mid-day repast, and continued our conjectures as 
to the Frenchman. 
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CHAPTER V. 

NTERING ray study I took up the morning paper, 


while Pixley busied himself with some memo- 


randa pertaining to his duties as confidential 


« Pardon me for interrupting you, Mr. Park, but I 
havo just been studying over an idea that I conceived 
with reference to the search for young Tyler Wilson. 
I hope I do no injustice when I say that my impression 
as to Le Dreux is not altogether favorablo. I have 
determined to watch that man, and if you have no 
objections, would like you to introduce me when he 
comes here this afternoon. Of course, he has met me, 
but I would like a formal introduction.” 

"Very well; whatever you suggest I will carry out, 
and I shall be glad to introduce you this evening 



clerk. 
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to Lo Dreux, and you can follow whatever plan you 
may wish to adopt. While personally I would not 
accept one pound of the reward Mr. Wilson has offered, 
I would be delighted to see the boy found, even if it 
were neccessary to pay every cent of the five thousand 
dollars out of my own pocket. However, if my sup- 
position is correct, very little money will be required 
to obtain a clue. But what is your idea, Pixley ? I 
should like to take counsel and receive suggestions 
before leaving for Paris.” 

“ Well,” began Pixley, “ I have never had any prac- 
tical experience as a detective, but must say that I have 
a theory of my own conception for working on a case 
like the one in question. You will no doubt agree with 
me that the manner of the Frenchman was most re- 
markable ; and, when you stop to consider the facts, it 
seems a most astonishing coincident that a man bear- 
ing such a striking resemblance to Sellers — one of the 
most notorious rascals in London— should appear almost 
simultaneous with the loss of young Tyler Wilson. 
Sellers is liable to arrest whenever discovered here, and, 
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if I mistake not, heavy reward for his conviction was 
advertised by the government. It is my intention to 
look for a clue in the direction of that very man 
he Dreux.” 

“ What ! I exclaimed, “ do you mean to say that you 
suspect him of being connected with the loss of the 
boy ? ” 

“ I have not said that, Mr. Park, but in the light of 
the most remarkable occurrence you have spoken of, 
and the impression Le Dreux has loft upon my mind, I 
most certainly am of the opinion he can throw some 
light upon the whereabouts of Tyler Wilson.” 

“ Well, do you suggest that I postpone my visit to 
Paris?” I inquired. 

“ Suppose you wait for a week and we will work to- 
gether upon the case in London. My own opinion is 
that the boy will be found here in this very city.” 

“ Pixley, you seem to have a strong repugnance for 
that man from Paris, and while I have believed that 
Tyler had disappeared from London, I will do as you 
suggest, and remain here a week longer and co-operate 
with you.” 
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As I finished talking a servant entered and an- j 
nouncod that a gentleman wished to see me. Going 
into the hall leading to the front door stood a man who 
addressed me at once as “ Mr. Park.” 

“ Excuse me,” I replied, “ hut you have the advantage 
of me.” 

“ Why, you know we met in Paris last Fall. My name 
is Renze — Paul Renze.” 

“ Certainly, certainly,” I replied. “ I remember you 
now very well — won’t you come into my study?” 

“ No, no ; I have but a moment; I have just left my 
friend, Mr. Le Dreux, very ill at his hotel. It was by 
accident I learned of his visit to London and called to 
see him this afternoon, but only to find him confined 
to his bed, suffering from a severe attack of vertigo. 
He informed me of an appointment he had with you 
and requested me to call by and make his apology.” 

“ Why, no apology is needed. I only regret that Mr. 

Le Dreux is unwell,” I replied. “ It must be most 
sudden, for he was apparently well when he called on 
me yesterday.” 
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“ Yes ; but he tells me he is subject to such attacks.” 

“ Do you intend returning to the hotel immediately 
to see Mr. Le Dreux?” I inquired. 

“Yes; I promised him to be back within the next 
hour. He wishes me to send some dispatches to his 
family.” 

“ Well, I suppose I shall have the pleasure of a call 
from you soon ; ” I suggested. 

“ It would, I assure you Mr. Park, afford mo much de- 
light to call upon you again before returning to Paris, 
but I have made arrangements for leaving by to- 
morrow evening, However, I shall be back within the 
next month, as I have some important matters before 
the courts, and shall without fail visit you.” 

“ Pardon me, but did Mr. Le Dreux say anything to 
you about Mr. Wilson? ” 

“Mr. Wilson? No, I am not acquainted with that 
gentleman,” replied Renz6. 

“ Well, Mr. Le Dreux and I had made an appoint- 
ment to call this afternoon to see Mr. Wilson. You 
know his son suddenly disappeared from London a 
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short time ago, and it has been impossible to obtain 
any knowledge of his whereabouts. His father has 
offered a reward of fifty thousand dollars for his re- 
turn.” 

“ Indeed, such tilings were common in Paris some 
years ago, but the police and a secret society of that 
city finally succeeded in eradicating the organization 
engaged in the scheme of stealing children, and,” con- 
tinued Mr. Rcnze, “my friend, Mr. Le Dreux, was one of 
the prime movers in destroying this band of diabol- 
ical schemers.” 

“ Is that a fact ? ” I inquired in astonishment. “ Mr. 
Le Dreux has kindly offered to assist in the search 
for young Tyler Wilson, and it was with reference to 
this he intended to call this evening.” 

“Well, if you can secure his services you will be 
fortunate. lie is not only a man of great influence, 
but also very wealthy, and can no doubt render great 
aid in this case ;” and Mr. Renzo took his watch, and 
observing the hour, turned to leave, suggesting that it 
was not his intention of remaining so long from his 
friend, Mr. Le Dreux. 
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“ Excuse me, but if you can wait but a moment, I 
should like you to meet a friend of mine who is in my 
study ; ” and I called to Pixley, and introduced him. 

We talked together and for several minutes, when 
Mr. Renz6 took his departure promising to return 
again within a month’s time. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

I T was now three o’clock, and I must confess I felt a 
growing interest in my plan as suggested to Pix- 
ley ; that my interest Hi Mr. Le Dreux was aroused 
to the highest pitch, was quite apparent; and it was 
with difficulty I refrained from calling upon Mr. Wil- 
son to inform him of my new acquaintance, and the 
hope of getting another follower in the increasing list 
of volunteers anxious to assist in restoring to Mr. Wil- 
son his darling child. However, I concluded to wait 
until the following day, intending to call to see Mr. 
Lo Dreux, and go with him to Mr. Wilson. 

Pixley had returned to the study-room, where I 
joined him. 

« Well, have you been conceiving any new plans?” 
I asked. 
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“No, I have but one; that I shall work for the 
present.!’ 

“ I am sorry that you did not have an opportunity of 
seeing Le Dreux this evening. His illness is very sud- 
den. His friend, Mr. Renze, informed me it was an 
attack of vertigo, to which he was subject.” 

“ By the way, I intended asking you about Le Deux’s 
friend,” said Pixley. “ You stated that he was from 
Paris. Do you know liinPpersonally ? ” 

“ Well, I was introduced to him some time ago while 
in Paris. I met him one evening at the hotel where I 
was stopping. We soon became quite intimate, and en- 
tered with two other gentlemen into a game of cards. 
It was simply a little social game. The stakes were not 
large at any time, and I did not realize it when I arose 
that I was a loser to the extent of five hundred dollars. 
Renze, and the gentleman to whom he introduced me, 
but whose name I cannot recall, were partners. It was 
the only game 1 played with these gentlemen while in 
1 aiis, for I soon learned that they were adepts at the 
game and frequently visited Monte Carlo. However, 
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we saw each other very often, and in that way became 
rather well acquainted. Renze, in particular, was a very 
pleasant gentleman, and wo spent many an hour to- 
gether in tho evening when I returned to the 
hotel.” 

“ Did you notice the small emblem Mr. Itenze had 
in the lapel of his coat?” inquired Pixley. 

“Yes, I did; that, I think, is a masonic emblem, 
and I think Le Dreux has one similar.” 

“ I think you are correct ; it is a masonic emblem. 
I would like to know the significance of tho letters 
‘ s. S. T.’ I presume they are the initials of some pass- 
word ; ” and Pixloy drew from his coat a small book, in 
which he proceeded to write. 

“ What are you doing now,” I inquired ; “ another 
inspiration? ” 

“No; I am simply noting in this book, which is but 
a diary, everything that occurs in connection with my 
little detective scheme ; it may be of use in the future. 
Now, for instance, I will enter under this dato that I 
met Mr. Paul Ronz6, a friend of Mr. Le Dreux, giving 
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at the same time a description of his appear- 
ance, etc.” 

“ A very clever idea, Pixley. It did not occur to. me 
to keep a book as you have done, but I shall do so, 
and with your permission will copy what you have 
already noted. I presume you have been entering 
everything you consider of importance from the be- 
ginning? ” 

“ Certainly ; frorfi the very moment you spoke to me 
of the matter, I have entered in this little book every 
scrap of information bearing upon the subject. I was 
particular to make a minute entry of everything you 
told me of Le Dreux, because to him I shall turn my 
attention. He, I know, can give me some points, or I 
am greatly mistaken ; ” and Pixley smiled as he handed 
me his book. 

“ Thanks ; I will copy from this and give it to you 
in the morning, Pixley,” I said. “ Can you not stay 
for dinner, and we will go to the Post-office together, 
for I expect an important letter.” 

‘Well, if you wish me to accompany you to the 
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Postoflieo, I will do so,” said Pixley ; “ but I must beg 
to bo excused from remaining for dinner, as I have a 
few personal matters to look after before night. I will 
go home and return in about an* hour.” 

So saying, Pixley arose and departed. 
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CHAPTER VII. 


P|)INGING for my servant he informed me that 
" dinner would be ready in about twenty minutes, 
gp “ All right,” I replied, “ call me ; I will remain 
in my study.” 

I began to ponder over Pixley’s novel idea as to 
keeping a full account of all that transpired in refer- 
ence to the loss of poor Tyler Wilson. Taking out the 
small note book, I commenced to copy into a book 
which I discovered in my desk. As I proceeded the 
manner of Pixley’s “ notes ” became more and more 
interesting. But now I had to pause — Pixley had been 
attempting some drawing or was evidently endeavoring 
to delineate something ; just what, I could not decipher. 
Finally, after much thought, I remembered the ma- 
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sonic emblem that Mr. Renzo wore. It was this that 
Pixley had drawn in his book. 

“ Well,” I said to myself, “ Pixley is certainly exact 
in his descriptions. He undoubtedly is interested in 
his new work ; and will very likely give some valuable 
assistance to me.” 

At this point dinner was announced, and calling my 
servant I requested him to summons a messenger. 
In the meantime I wrote the following letter to Mr. 
Wilson : 

My Dear Mr. Wilson : Tuesday. 

I regret exceedingly my inability to sec you to-day. 
I had intended calling, but have been prevented by 
several reasons. I will see you to-morrow w'ithout fail. 
In the meantime I would suggest that you refer every 
one inquiring as to the loss of Tyler to your attorneys. 
My motive for this suggestion I will explain when I 
see you. 

Sincerely yours, T. Lenox Park. 

Handing the letter to the messenger I entered the 
dining-room, but was unable to eat. My appetite had 
entirely disappeared, though but a short time before I 
w r as extremely hungry. 1 was at a loss to account for 
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this, but consoled myself that I was feeding upon an 
interesting subject, which I confess was eyer before me, 
and which not only prevented my eating, but also was 
the cause of sleepless nights. Taking a cup of strong 
coffee, I arose and returned to my study and resumed 
the copying of Pixley’s notes. Hardly had I finished 
when the servant informed me that Pixley himself 
was awaiting me in the parlor. As I entered Pixley 
handed me the evening paper, calling my attention to 
an article stating that a young man had been dis- 
covered alongside of the railroad on the outskirts of 
London. From his position he had evidently been 
thrown or fallen under the whoels of a passing train. 
There was nothing by which ho could be identified, 
but his description corresponded almost exactly to that 
of young Wilson. 

“ My Heavens ! ” I exclaimed, as I finished reading, 
“ it certainly cannot bo Tyler ; but who knows. I hope 
Mr. Wilson has not seen that article. Bad news always 
travels fast, and some one will undoubtedly tell him 
of this article in the paper. I have just sent him a 
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note by courier telling him I would see him to-morrow, 
and in the meantime to refer all inquiries as to Tyler 
to his lawyers.” 

“What was your intention in doing that?” asked 
Pixlej'. 

“ Well, I will tell you. Your remarks about that 
man, Le Dreux, have made me very suspicious about 
him. It occurred to me that he might know something 
of Tyler’s whereabouts, and might also call on Mr. 
Wilson to obtain some information from him.” 

“ Yes, I see,” said Pixley. “You are gradually being 
converted to the belief that I had from the first 
moment I learned of the cause of Le Dreux’s visit 
here — that is, that lie is able to enlighten you consider- 
ably in searching for Mr. Wilson’s son.” 

“ Put what makes you so positive in your assertion, 
Pixley?” 

“Simply my belief that Le Dreux is no more or less 
than A. S. Sellers, himself; Le Dreux is in disguise.” 
" Oh, I see you mean that Le Dreux is French for 
Sellers,” and Pixley laughed at my little joke.” 
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“ Well, if you are ready, Pixley, we will start for the 
Post-office.” 

“ Then we will bo going,” and Pixley and I hastened 
to catch a passing car, but only to be too late. 

“ So much the better,” said I, “ it will give us a much 
better opportunity to talk without being heard ; and, as 
4, I told you, everything must be kept most secret.” 



z 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

HE night was perfect. The stars were sparkling 
like clustered diamonds. The Milky Way was 
discernible in all its beauty, and the entiro 
dome of Heaven was resplendent in the fullness 
of its glory. Hither and thither the bustling crowd 
was ever passing. 

« Pixley, did you ever pause for a moment to reflect 
upon the multitude that throngs our city ? Did you 
ever stop to consider how they eke out an existence ? ” 
<« What is the matter ; your thoughts are drifting to 
various shores ; ” and Pixley gave a hearty smile. “ But 
to answer your question. Yes, I have often thought of 
the mass of humanity surging through our city day 
after day, and likewise reflected and conjectured as to 
their manner of living. One man lives in elegance 
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and opulence, while another dies in squalor and with- 
out the very necessaries of life. Often and often have 
I wished that it were within my power to rectify the 
existing inequalities of our day. But what would my 
frail efforts avail.” And Pixley gave a heavy sigh. 

“Yes, it is unfortunate,” I said, “that such should 
be the condition of affairs. The poor are driven to all 
kinds of vice and have to resort to dishonorable means 
for their maintenance. But,” I continued, “ it is not 
only the poorer classes who are addicted to culpable 
acts, but the rich, also. They are not satisfied with 
what should be considered sufficient, but their avari- 
cious nature and passion for accumulation blind them 
to the rights of their fellow-men, of whom they take 
every advantage.” 

“Alas ! too true ; and to the rich more than the poor 
is attributable the inequalities of our times; and to 
some rich rascal may be traced the loss of yountr Tyler 
Wilson.” 

Y hat ! 1 asked, surprised at Pixley’s remark. 

Did you not say only a few hours ago that you sus- 


A Secret of the Midway Plaisance. 


47 


pec tori LeDreux — or, rather that, to use your own 
words, ‘ he could throw some light upon the matter ’ ? ” 

« Exactly so. I said that it was my opinion that to 
some rich rascal might be traced Tyler’s loss. And did 
Le Dreux’s letter of introduction not say ho was a man 
of high social and financial standing! 1 ihat was my 
recollection.” 

“Ah ! I see ; you have simply another nom de plume 
for the Frenchman and Pixley laughed heartily at my 
remark. 

Noticing the hour, we quickened our pace and ar- 
rived at the Post-office. Getting my mail, I hailed a 
cab, and Pixley and I drove home together. 

“ Won’t you come in, Pixley ? ” I asked. 

“ No, it is rather late, but I will call around early in 
the morning; good-night,” and Pixley started for his 
home. 

I went to my study and began opening my mail. 
They nearly all pertained to orders for our silken goods. 
Taking one of the envelopes in my hand, I was at once 
ipterested in the peculiar style of writing. Well, evi- 
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dently the writer does not know me very well, for he 
has my name spelled incorrectly. I wonder from whom 
it can be. Finally I opened the envelope and was sur- 
prised to find the letter dated “ London.” 

“ Well,” I remarked to myself as I finished reading ; 
“ here is a conundrum. Some one has evidently learned 
of my interest in Mr. Wilson and my desire to assist in 
the search for his child. I wonder if it can be a 
hoax ? ” And I again took up the letter and read and re- 
read. It was as follows : 

Dear Sir: London. 

If Mr. Wilson desires to see his son again he had 
better increase tho reward he has advertised. Fifty 
thousand dollars is a trifle for him to pay. You can 
reach me through the “ Personal Column ” of the “ Eve- 
ning — — ,” where 1 will look for your answer. If 
Mr. Wilson is wise he will not delay. Fennile. 

Putting tho letter in my pocket I hastened to my bed- 
room. It was impossible to sleep. Everything imag- 
inable was passing through my mind. Now Le Dreux 
would be before me, and I would study and study over 
the possibility of his being a deceitful rascal, as Pixley 
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was wont to believe. Hardly had I vanished these 
thoughts when my newly-received letter would flash be- 
foro mein all its realism, so distinct that I could read 
tho words and see the mysterious signature of “ Fen- 
uile.” And so the night passed without a moment’s 
rest, and I gladly welcomed the approach of daylight. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

AVING finished “break fast, I entered my study 
and began Tending the morning paper. Quickly 
scanning the different items of interest, I went 
out the front door, where I met Pixley. 

« Good morning, Pixley. I am glad you have come. 
Pve a new chapter for your note-book ; just come in.” 
I handed Pixley the latest news — the letter from 
“ Fennilfe.” 

“ What do you think of that, Pixley ? ” 

“ Well, I don’t really know what to say.” And Pix- 
ley was astonishment itself. He took the letter, read it 
again, examined it carefully, and handed it to me, at 
the same time inquiring : 

“ When did you receive that interesting letter?” 

“ Last night, when we went to the Post-office.” 
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“ Do you think it possible to obtain any information 
as to “ Fennile ” by calling at the office of the Evening 

? If you approve, we might go by the office this 

morning and make some inquiry.” 

“ No, Pixley, I don’t think it well to appear too 
hasty. I am going to see Mr. Wilson this morning and 
will show him the 1 Fennile’ letter.” 

“ There’s some one ringing,” remarked Pixley. 
“Yes; the servant is at the door,” and at that 
moment I heard Mr. Le Dreux’s voice. 

I did not wait for my servant to bring me his card, 
but entered the parlor. 

“ Why I am glad to see you out again. Sorry you 
were unwell yesterday.” 

“ Oh, a little attack of dizziness. I’m all right, now. 
I was extremely sorry we could not see poor Mr. Wilson. 
Have you heard from him ? ” 

“ No,” I replied, “ but if you are well enough we will 
call on him this morning.” 

'■ Very nice, very nice,” and Mr. Le Dreux rose to 
got his hat. 
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“ Excuse me one moment, Mr. Le Dreux,” and I 
went into the study for Pixley. 

“ Pixley,” I said, “your friend, the Frenchman, is in 
the parlor ; now is your opportunity to get an introduc- 
tion and make some 1 notes.’ ” 

Pixie} - smiled, remarking that the Frenchman was 
a friend inasmuch as he belongs to the general brother- 
hood of man. Pixley expressed his delight at being 
introduced and was most attentive to every word he 
uttQfed. Now he was studying his face, the liair, ob- 
serving the poor Frenchman at every turn. 

“ Well,” I suggested, “ if you are ready, Mr. Le Dreux, 
wo will start for Mr. Wilson’s.” 

Mr. Le Dreux quickly acquiesced, and we walked out 
into the beautiful morning air, discoursing as to the 
probable chances of our finding Mr. Wilson at home. 
We had not gone far before Pixley became very talka- 
tive with Mr. Le Dreux, and I smiled within myself as 
I thought of his great suspicion of the Frenchman, 
who apparently was very much interested in Pixley s 
loquacious manner. 
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“ I perceive,” remarked Pixley, “ that you are a mem- 
ber of some masonic society.” 

“ Oh, no. You allude to my emblem ? ” 

“ Yes ; I thought it was a masonic insignia.” 

“ No, it is the emblem of a society in Paris, of which 
I have honor of being a member. How long will it 
take us to reach Mr. Wilson’s?” inquired Le Dreux 
abruptly changing the subject. 

“ We will be there in about half an hour,” I replied. 
“ My reason in making the inquiry is, I wish to be 
back to my hotel and answer some correspondence in 
time for the evening post.” 

“ You shall have ample time,” I replied ; “ I have 
work of the same nature to perform.” 

“ I was pleased to see our mutual friend, Mr. Renz6, 
last evening,” I remarked to Mr. Le Dreux. 

“ Yes, he is a very clever fellorv. It was too bad he 
has to return to Paris so soon, but he will be back, he 
tells me, within a month.” 

“You knew' Mr. Renz.e in Paris?” T asked Le 
Dreux. 
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“ Oh, certainly. Very well. We have been ac- 
quainted many, many years.” 

“ I had the pleasure of meeting Mr. Renze, in Paris, 
and we had many pleasant hours together while I 
stopped at the hotel. He is quite a good card player, 
I believe ? ” 

Mr. Le Dreux’s face changed, I noticed, at my re- 
mark as to Renze’s proficiency at cards, and in an ani- 
mated voice replied: 

“Well, I have never played a game of cards in my 
lifo ; as for Mr. Renze, I have not heard of his playing- 
What elegant building is that?” inquired Mr. Le 
Dreux, again adroitly changing the conversation. 

“ Why, that is Mr. Wilson’s residence,” I replied. 

“ Yes, and it is the oldest mansion in this section of 
London,” said Pixley. 

“ It is certainly a grand dwelling, a fit castle for a 
wealthy gentleman,” remarked Mr. Lo Dreux. 

“ There is Mr. Wilson, now ; ” and Pixley pointed out 
the old gentleman sitting on his front piazza. 

“ Poor man ! ” I exclaimed ; “ he is almost heart- 
broken.” 
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“ Yes, it is sad,” ejaculated Mr. Le Dreux. “ I only 
hope we can devise some means for restoring his lost 
son.” 

Reaching the house we were met by a servant, who 
announced our arrival and we were met in a few 
moments by Mr. Wilson, who walked with feeble step 
and who was fast showing the effects of the terrible 
loss he had recently sustained. 

I introduced Mr. Le Dreux, who informed Mr. Wil- 
son of his mission. The old gentleman listened 
earnestly and said with a sigh, as Mr. Le Dreux con- 
cluded : 

“My good friend, accept my sincere thanks for 
your sympathy. It is somewhat consoling to know 
that I have so many kind friends who are so willing 
to assist in the search for my dear boy. I would give 
my entire fortune to see him once again.” 

The poor man was overcome. He buried his face in 
his hands and sobbed bitterly. 

It was with difficulty that I restrained my emotions ; 
when I saw Mr. Wilson weeping I felt that I would 
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willingly sacrifice my life to restore to him his lost 
child. 

“ Mr. Wilson, I received a very mysterious communi- 
cation last night. It was among my letters and I drew 
from my pocket the letter received from “ Fennile.” 

Mr. Wilson took the letter and read it several times. 
Returning it to me, he said : 

“ I wonder why it was sent to you ; certainly every 
one knows that Jennings & Compton have charge of the 
case. I certainly think that it was written by a crazy 
person. What can they want, if they are not satisfied 
with the reward I offered ? ” 

“ Well,” I replied, “ you know as much about it as I, 
Mr. Wilson. The letter was received by me last even- 
ing and I have shown it to no one but yourself and 
Mr. Pixley.” 

“ Pardon mo, hut may I look at that letter,” said Mr. 
Le Droux, at the same time extending his hand. 

“ Certainly,” handing it to him, remarking that it was 
perhaps a hoax, or, as Mr. Wilson suggested, the work 
of a crazy person. 


A Secret of the Midway Plaita/nC6. 

“ Oh, I hardly think any one could be so cruel as to 
play a trick of that kind,” said Mr. Le Dreux. “ My own 
opinion is that ‘ Fennilfe ’ either knows the whereabouts 
of the boy or perhaps wants to be retained in the case.” 

Returning the letter to my pocket, I suggested that 
we better be leaving, for I had some other matters of 
importance to be attended to before evening. 

Mr. Wilson escorted us to the door, and as I reached 
for my hat he said : “ Excuse me a moment, but I would 
like to see you, Mr. Park,” and I returned with him to 
the piazza. 

“ I received your note last evening, requesting me to 
say nothing about Tyler’s loss until you saw me. You 
said you would explain your reason for this suggestion 
when you saw me.” 

“Yes, Mr. Wilson; I did not like to say anything 
about it in the presence of Mr. Le Dreux. Pixley is 
rather suspicious of him, and, I must confess, has 
made mo also a little anxious to ascertain something 
about that Frenchman. He called upon me a few 
days ago with a letter of introduction from a friend 
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of mine in Paris, Mr. Slattery, who stated that Le 
Dreux was of high standing, financially and other- 
wise, and was to visit London for business, combined 
with pleasure. This is all I know of him. He in- 
formed me he had heard of your loss through the papers 
and was at once seized with the desire to assist you. I 
told him I knew you very well, and if ho so desired, 
would introduce him to you. Hence our visit. Pixley 
has a little scheme of his own conception. Pie tolls 
me he expects to have light thrown upon the where- 
abouts of Tyler in the direction of Le Dreux himself ; 
and as Pixley has requested me to postpone my visit 
to Paris, I will co-operate with him in searching for 
information here.” 

“Why! Do you think that Mr. Le Dreux is play- 
ing the part of a hypocrite?” asked Mr. Wilson. 

“ Well, I don’t like to do any one an injustice, but 
Pixley has formed a most unfavorable opinion as to 
the Frenchman, and says he is going to work on him 
for some valuable points.” 

“ Then, do you think I had better request him to 
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withdraw his proffered services for the present ! asked 
Mr. Wilson. 

“ No ; I would not do that now. Give him a chance ' 
and we will soon find him out. I will keep you ad- 
vised of everything. But I would suggest that you 
direct him to confer hereafter either with your attor- 
neys or mo. As long as he has expressed a willingness to 
assist without compensation, we are able to retain him 
without loss. 

“ Then, I shall do as you suggest,” said Mr. Wilson. 

We walked together to the door, where I apologized 
for detaining Mr. Le Dreux and Mr. Pixley, and bid- 
ding “good-bye” to Mr. Wilson, we departed. 
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Chapter X. 

V E were detained longer than we anticipated, I 
remarked,” seeing that there was a dearth 
of conversation. 

“ But we have plenty of time,” remarked Pixley. “ If 
you simply wish to catcli the evening post, there are 
two hours remaining to you.” 

Mr. LeDreux, I noticed, seemed rather indifferent as 
to our conversation. 

“ You seem wrapped in thought, Mr. Lo Droux,” 
I remarked. 

"Yes, I was thinking of the great affliction that 
sometimes befalls us when we seem in the enjoyment 
of everything. As I looked around me in Mr. Wil- 
son’s mansion, I could not refrain feeling that his loss, 
indeed, was a sad one, and I have been thinking of 
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what I could do to assist in the search lor the missing 
boy.” 

“ Well, I would bo glad to have you co-operate with 
me, Mr. Le Dreux, if you have no objection. I have a 
plan of my own and have already enlisted a number 
of my friends, and have no doubt we shall accomplish 
something. 

“ Indeed, I should be pleased to hear your plan, and 
should also like to give whatever aid I can, but I 
should consider it a good idea to have this matter put 
in the hands of some good detectives.” 

As Mr. Le Dreux concluded his remarks, ho took 
from his pocket a small card, which he handed to me. 

“ Those gentlemen,” he said, “ are the best detectives 
in Paris. They were formerly employed by the Govern- 
ment, but are now engaged in business for themselves. 
I would suggest that it may be wise to communicate 
with them and get their co-operation, also.” 

“ It may be that they are already engaged on this 
case,” I remarked. “ Messrs. Jennings & Compton, 
the attorneys employed by Mr. Wilson, have corres- 
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pondents in all the large cities, and have, no doubt, 
engaged the services of some ono in Paris.” 

“Well, if Mr. Wilson would not object, 1 would like 
to write to Messrs. Jonnot & Straitton, for I have con- 
fidence in their ability.” 

“You might see him, and see what he thinks of 

your suggestion.” 

" Then I shall call upon him to-morrow, for I am 
anxious to do as much as possible before returning to 

Paris.” 

“ Do you intend returning shortly? ” I inquired. 

“ In about a week or teu days,” replied Mr. Lo 

Dreux. 

“ Oh, I had expected you would remain longer.” 

“ It was my intention of doing so, but I last evening 
received a letter announcing the loss of some property 
I owned, and I am obliged to be present in the adjust- 
ment of the insurance.” 

“ That is bad news, but I hope your property was 
fully insured,” I remarked. 

“ I don’t know the exact loss, but expect to receive 
the particulars within a day or two.” 
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« Do you intend returning to London, Mr. Le 
Dreux ? ” I asked. 

“Certainly; as soon as I have the matter of insur- 
ance settled.” 

“ Then wo shall see more of you, and can work 
much better than by corresponding.” 

We had now reached my home, and Pixley suggest- 
ing that I had some letters to get off by the next mail, 
Mr. Le Dreux bade us “ good-bye,” promising to call ; 
again the next day. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

W ELL, Pixley, we had better be writing those 
letters, and I will dictate them to you now.” 
I soon finished as the letters nearly all 
were very short, being simply letters of 
advice to our foreign correspondents, and related to 
the purchase of goods for the fall trade. The most 
important letter, as it afterwards proved to be, was one 
I sent to Messrs. Jennings & Compton, enclosing the 
communication I had received from “ Fennile.’ I 
wrote to those gentlemen telling them of the peculiar 
letter, and requested that they keep its contents a 
secret until I should see thorn, which would be within 
a day or two, when I would also give them certain 
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other information which might be of interest. I had 
reference to my meeting Mr. Le Drcux, and Pixley’s 
unfavorable opinion of him. 

“ Well, Pixley, what have you gathered to-day for 
your note-book ? ” I asked. 

Pixley smiled. 

“ Why, I have valuable points to-day, very valuable. 
The more I see of that Frenchman the more he be- 
comes a mystery to me. Did you notice the abrupt 
manner in which he turned the conversation when he 
was asked about that emblem he wore?” 

“ Yes,” 1 answered. 

“And about Renze ? ” 

“ I certainly did, but did not give it any particular 
thought.” 

“Well, I did, and I also noticed that the letters on 
the emblem were the same as those on Renzo’s — 1 S. S. 
T.’ — I should certainly like to know their meaning. 
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My opinion is that the * S. S.’ stands for ‘ Secret So- 
ciety.’ ’’ 

“Pixley, yon are a keen observer,” I remarked. “ I 
did not remember the inscription on Renzo’s emblem.” 
“Iam now going to enter my minutes of to-day’s 
proceedings ; ” and Pixley took out his book and began 

writing. 

“ Well, you might as well tell me of your minutes, 
as you have termed them, that I may also enter them 

in my book.” 

“Very, well; I shall do so.” 

“First,” began Pixley. “ Frenchman secretive as to 

society emblem.” 

“Second. — Evidently averse to talking of Renzo’s 

card playing.” 

“Third. — Asked to see letters from Fennile.” 
“Fourth. — Suggested that Jennot & Straitton of 

Paris be asked to assist.” 
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“ Is that all, Pixley?” I asked. 

“ Yes ; all that occurred worth noting.” 

“ Well, I see you evidently attribute- some motive to 
Le Dreux’s asking to see the Fennile letter — what is 
it?” 

“ Oh, no,” replied Pixley. “ I simply have entered 
it as having occurred. All of these things may be of 
use in the future. I shall note everything that tran- 
spires so that I shall be kept posted as to the past ; ” 
and Pixley laughed as he returned his book to his 
pocket. 

“ Le Dreux will be here in the morning, and I think 
it would be well for him to see Jennings & Compton, 
and intend going with him. Will you care to go 
along?” 

“ Certainly ; and I would like to accompany you 
whenever you go with that Frenchman, as I wish to 
see him as much as possible.” And Pixley’s face was 
wreathed in smiles. 
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“ Very well, Pixley,” I replied, “ your wishes shall be 

carried out.” 

“ I am sorry Le Dreux leaves London so soon, but 
when he returns you can have an opportunity of study- 
ing him. In the meantime, you can devote your time 
in the manner you deem best.” 

“ Why don’t you write to your friend Slattery and 
ask him something about Le Dreux’s antecedents — 
how long he has known him; his business, etc.?” 
asked Pixley. 

“ I had intended doing that, but thought inasmuch 
as I should visit Paris so soon it could be deferred till 
then. I think our time can well bo employed for the 
next few days, and hope, with our combined efforts, 
we can gather some important points; but, I must con- 
fess, my opinion has not changed. 1 still think that it 
will be useless to look for Tyler in the direction of 
London.” 
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“ Then,” said Pixley, “ I suggest that you remain in 
London no longer, but visit Paris as soon as possible. 
1 shall devote every moment to searching for a clue 
here, while you can carry out your own plan in Paris.” 
“ I agree with you, Pixley, but do not waste loo 
much time on Le Dreux. While you have a very un- 
favorable opinion of him, and have also roused my sus- 
picions as to him, I don’t think he will be of any serv- 
ice to you one way or the other.” 

“ All right. We will wait and see remarked Pixley, 
dryly. 

“ I shall now endeavor to arrange matters so I can 
leave for Paris within the next three days, Pixley, and 
should I leave before Le Dreux, keep my whereabouts 
unknown to him.” 

“Certainly; and as soon as you learn anything of 
him from your friend Slattery, advise me.” 

“ Most undoubtedly,” I replied. “ Especially if it is 
anything unfavorable of him.” 
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And we both joined in a hearty laugh over the idea 
that the poor Frenchman, who was apparently so 
anxious to render such valuable assistance in search of 
Mr. Wilson’s sou, was the object of gravest suspicion. 

“ Well, 1 have but a few minutes left in which to 
catch the post, and will take the letters, calling at 
Jennings & Compton on my way.” 

“ That’s a good idea, Pixley. They will get the 
letter earlier in the morning than if mailed. I hopo 
you will be here before ten to-morrow.” 

“At any time you appoint,” said Pixley ; “ daybreak, 
if necessary.” 

% 

“ Well, not quite so early ; but say half-past nine, as 
your friend from Paris may be here, and I know r you 
would not have him detained.” 

Pixley smiled, and remarking that he would do any- 
thing rather than inconvenience “that Frenchman,” 
bade me good-evening and hastened to catch the eve- 
ning post. 
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CHAPTER XII. 


llB ^ ^ S£d * U my ' 8tud y a ^ er J>ixle y’ s departure I 
%Fj| began to ponder over the probability of our 
being able to gatlicr from Mr. Le Dreux any 
clue as to Tyler Wilson. I had come to think 
that while Pixley was justly suspicious of him — for his 
sudden appearance upon the scene seemed a strange 
coincidence, occurring at about the same time as Tyler’s 
mysterious disappearance — nothing material or of value 
to our case would be obtained in the direction of the 
Frenchman. LeDreux’s face had always seemed to be 
indicative of great anxiety and trouble. His wrinkled 
forehead protruded over a pair of small black eyes 
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which peered at one in a most inquiring manner — in 
fact,, as though the owner had great suspicion of the 
person at whom he was looking, 

“ Well, 1 most sincerely hope poor Pixley will be re- 
warded for his great interest and vigilance,” I remarked 
to myself ; “ and 1 shall see that ho is.” So saying, I 
arose and entered the dining-room, where supper was 
awaiting. As I had missed my midday meal, I was 
somewhat hungry, and partook plentifully of all before 
me. 

Finishing my supper, I returned to my study, where 
I sat till eleven o’clock writing instructions for Pixley 
to follow during my absence, with reference to his po- 
sition as confidential clerk, and also in his now capacity 
as detective. 

faking the “ Fennile’ letter I made a copy of it, filing 
the original in my desk. The copy I intended for Jen- 
nings & Compton, whom I should seethe next morning 
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and introduce Mr. Le Dreux, as Mr. Wilson had re- 
quested. 

Though I was extremely fatigued, it was impossible 
to sleep ; in fact, such I could say had been the case 
ever since I became interested. in the search for Tyler 
Wilson. When night arrived I was anxious for the 
return of morning, that I might ho able to again start 
out with my valuable assistant, Pixley, in carrying 
through our respective schemes. My great interest in 
tho case had not only affected my sleeping hours, but 
likowiso troubled me while awake. I finally had to 
allow Father to tako entire charge of our business, for 
I was absorbed in my new work, and every day seemed 
like a year, so anxious was I to leave for Paris, that T 
might carry out my plan as originally proposed. I had 
felt almost beyond a doubt that my efforts in that city 
would result in the finding of Tyler. 

As the first rays of the approaching {^.daylight 
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streamed through the window of my room I arose 
and hastily dressed. As it would be some hours be- 
fore breakfast, 1 concluded to take a walk, and strolled 
out into the morning air. The streets were fast be- 
coming busy with the thousands hurrying to the differ- 
ent factories, shops and mercantile houses. Before I 
was aware I had reached our own business house, 
where, to my great surprise, I found Pixley. 

“ Good morning, Pixley, what are you doing here?” 
I asked. 

“ I have come down to open up and see whether 
your father did not want me to do something for him 
before calling on you.” 

“ You are certainly the early bird,” I replied ; “ have 
you had your breakfast?” 

“ Certainly, 1 am not too early to miss that duty,” 
replied Pixley, smiling, 

“ Well, 1 was going to suggest that you go back and 
take breakfast with me.” 
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“ Thank you, but I most certainly did not expect to 
meet you here,” 3aid Pixley. 

“ It is somewhat of a surprise to me, Pixley ; I did 
not know I was so near the store. I simply intended 
taking a walk as an appetizer, and beforo I knew it 
drifted here, and shall have to be hurrying back as 
they will be keeping breakfast awaiting me. I pre- 
sume you will be up soon.” 

“ Yes, I shall go as soon as I see your father.” 

“ Well, then, I shall go.” 

My walk had given me a sharp appetite and I indeed 
enjoyed my breakfast meal. 

Taking the morning paper I sat down in the study 
to await Pixloy, and I had not been reading long when 
the servant announced that a gentleman who had been 
to see me before was awaiting me in the parlor. 

I was greatly surprised to find, instead ol Pixley, 
that it was Mr. Le Dreux. 

“ Well, I am glad to see you ; I had not expected 
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you so early, but §o much the better as it will give us 
more time,” I remarked. 

“ That was exactly my reason in coming so soon. I 
know that lawyers are usually very busy and thought 
they could give us more of their time by calling on 
them early.” 

“ Well, Pixley will be here in a few minutes and we 
shall then start together.” 

“ Excuse me, but is that gentleman, Mr. Pixley,.en- 
gage4 in business with you?” asked Mr. Le Dreux. 

“Yes; he is my confidential clerk.” 

“ I see ; he is also, I believe, associated with you in 
the search for Mr. Wilson’s son.” 

“ Oh, yes; I acquaint him with all my business and 
have also interested him in looking for a clue to Tyler 
Wilson’s wdiereabouts.” 

“There he is now. I think the door bell is 
ringing,” 
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I was correct. Pixley had arrived and hearing my 
voice came in. 

We did not remain many minutes, but went to Jen- 
nings & Compton. 

Introduced Mr. Le Dreux, who explained his desire 
to assist Mr. Wilson in the search for his lost son. 
When he had finished, Mr. Jennings, the senior mem- 
ber of the firm, said : 

“ Mr. Le Dreux, we shall only be too happy to have 
you aid us, but we have, I think, discovered the lost 
boy. We are now working on a clue, and from reports 
received this morning feel confident we shall be suc- 
cessful in the very near future.” 

“Oh, I am so glad — where can he bo?” asked Le 
Dreux in an excited voice. 

“ For the present wo do not care to say much about 
it, lest we should not be fortunate in the ultimate find- 
ing of the boy,” said Mr. Jennings. 
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Le Dreux took from his pocket a small card which 
ho handed to Mr. Jennings, saying : 

“ That is a firm in Paris who have had great success 
in cases similar to the one in which you aro now 
engaged. If you do not object I would suggest that 
you correspond with them, and, if possible, secure 
their services.” 

Mr. Jennings returned the card to Le Dreux, remark- 
ing that he had engaged the services of one of the best 
detectives in Paris as soon as Tyler Wilson bad dis- 
appeared, and he was now devoting his entire energies 
to the matter. 

Mr. Jennings arose and went into his private office. 
Excusing myself to Mr. Le Dreux and Pixley 1 
followed. 

As I entered, Mr. Jennings beckoned to me to sit 
down with him. 

“ Do you know that Mr. Le Dreux very well ?” asked 
Mr. Jennings. 
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I explained to him the circumstances of his visit, the 
letter of introduction, etc. When I had concluded Mr. 
Jennings remarked : 

“ We will let him co-operate with us. But I must 
say it does seem strange that a man unknown to all of 
the parties directly concerned should evince so much 
apparent interest in this matter. I presume, of course, 
he is working for the fifty thousand dollar reward.” 

“ No,” I replied, “ he tells me not. My own opinion 
was that he had probably met with a similar loss him- 
self at the time and was desirous of assisting Mr. Wil- 
son simply through sympathy for the old gentleman, 
but Pixloy’s suspicions of him have somewhat changed 
my mind, and I really do not know what to think.” 

“ We will give him the benefit of the doubt and 
hope he will prove all right,” remarked Mr. Jennings. 

As we returned, Mr. Le Dreux had taken his hat 
and walked to the door. 
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“ You are ready to go, I presume,” 1 said, addressing 
Mr. Le Dreux. 

“ Yes.” 

We started down the street, and had gone but a few 
blocks when Le Dreux remarked that he had an en- 
gagement, and as it was near the hour, he would be 
leaving us, and he bade us good-bye, saying he would 
see us within a day or so. 

A few minutes after Le Dreux had withdrawn, 
Pixley said : 

“ That man is a rascal, or I am no judge of human 
nature.” 

“ To whom do you refer?” I asked. 

“ Why, that man, Le Dreux.” 

“ What has he done now ? ” 

“ Well, when you were in Mr. Jenuing’s private 
office he became very talkative. He asked me if 1 
knew anything of the new clue. I told him I did 
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not; or had I heard anything about it. He then said 
that he thought it was a kind of bluff.” 

“Well, I don’t see anything wrong in that remark, 
Pixley.” 

“ Perhaps, you don’t ; but to mo it seems very 

strange.” 

“ Another thing,” said Pixley ; “ I am certain I saw 
LeDreux take some papers off Mr. Jennings’ desk. As 
I turned around he was putting his hand in his in- 
side coat pocket and was standing immediately in front 
of the desk.” 

“Pixley,” I said ; “you watch that poor Frenchman 
like a hawk watches a hen.” 

“ Yes, and I shall continue to do so.” 

“ I am going to Paris to-morrow, and you then shall 
have a good opportunity to see him oftener, I said. 

“ What, so soon ?” said Pixley surprisedly, “ I had 
expected you to remain for some days,” 
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“ It was my intention to do so, but matters have all 
been arranged, and as I am firm in my belief that 
Tyler is to be found in Paris, I have decided to delay 
no longer. 

“ Well, this is rather unexpected. I w ill go up and 
assist you to get off.” 

“ Thanks ; I have a letter of instructions that I also 
want to give you.” 

“ Then,” said Pixley, “ you have additional direc- 
tions for me?” 

“Yes, pertaining to your course in the Tyler 
search.” 

We had now arrived at my house and after giving 
Pixley his letter of instructions we entered somo min- 
utes as to our mutual friend, the Frenchman. 

“ What are you going to enter now, Pixley ?” 
I asked. 

“ Well, Le Dreux’s remarks as to the clue, and also 
his taking the paper from the desk.” 
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“ Are you sure he took it? ” I asked. 

“ Yes.” 

“ Then why don’t you report it to Mr. Jennings? ” 

“ Well, I shall wait and shall give him a chance ; 
probably he will return it.” 

“Just as you say, Pixley.” 

Lunch hour having arrived, I invited Pixley to join 
me. lie, however, had no desire to eat, remarking 
that he did not have time to spare. 

“ Well, if you can do so conveniently, I wish you 
would purchase my ticket,” and giving Pixley the 
money he started for the railroad office. 

Hardly had I finished my luncheon when Pixley 
returned with my ticket. 

11 Now wo shall proceed to dispatch the lettei recoi\ ed 
this morning, and then I can say that l leave with a 
clear conscience.” 

And Pixley and 1 entered the study, which was also 
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used as an office room. There were but two or three 
letters, and unimportant too, and very easily answered. 

“ Pixley,” I said, “ I trust that during my absence 
you will see that Father does not overwork himself. 
You know he is not so young, now, and cannot work as 
much as when he was in the prime of life.” 

“ Most assuredly. It will be my greatest aim to as- 
sist him,” said Pixley. 

“Did Mr. Jennings give you the name of the de- 


tective in Paris engaged upon the Wilson case? ” in- 
quired Pixley. 

No. I was about to ask him when I changed my 
mind. I had a delicacy about doing it.” 


“ WelI > if y° u so desire, I can call at the office this 
evening and ascertain for you.” 

“ Never mind,” I replied. “ But you can inquire and 


send it to me when you write. But be sure that 
Le Dreux does not find it out,” 
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“ I shall be very careful about that, you can rest as- 
sured,” replied Pixley. 

“ I shall keep you advised of anything I learn, and 
I wish you to write me daily as to your progress.” 

Pixley agreed to do so, and arose saying that as there 
seemed nothing further for him to do to assist me, he 
would be going to the office. 

“ Pixley, I want you to remain to dinner. This is 
the last time we can dine together until my return, and 
we can have an opportunity to talk over matters at the 
dinner table.” 

“ Verv well, I will do so. It seems to me we can 
probably suggest some further step for ascertaining 
quickly just why Le Dreux has taken such great inter- 
est in Mr. Wilson’s loss.” 

“ Now, Pixley, I have told you that I have been of 
the opinion from the very beginning that young iylei 
will never be found in London. 1 will let you work 
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on the case here, and I will devote myself to searching 
for a clue in Paris ” 

“ There is the dinner bell, now. Come, for 1 am very 
hungry, Pixley.” 

“That is something unusual for you, is it not?” 
said Pixley, smiling. 

“ \ ery true. This matter has taken away ray appe- 
tite almost entirely.” 

“ Precisely the same way with me,” remarked Pix- 
ley, “ but I feel that I can do justice to my dinner this 
evening.” 

We finished our meal and went upon the veranda 
where we mingled with the night air the fragrant fumes 
ot our Havanas. We were suddenly interrupted by 
a messenger bringing a letter which I at once recog- 
nized as being from Le Drcux. He informed me that 
he had received a telegram that evening calling him to 
Paris and he would start by the next train, but would 
return in a week or ten days. 
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“ It is very strange,” said Pixley, as I finished read- 
ing Lo Dreux’s letter, “ tiiat lie could not come to see 
you before leaving.” 

“ Yes, it would appear so, but he may have been 
unable to do so,” I replied. 

It was now 10:30, and as it was very dark Pixley 
suggested that he would be going, promising to see me 
oft' by the morning train. 







